
JANUARY No. 62 



9 



STALKS 

CUPID'S 
KILLER! 




STILL. 



PAGES 

FOR 

io< 





SEND US NO MONEY IN ADVANCE 

Just write and ask us to send you 40 of these beautiful 
glittering mottoes which the public likes so well. Sell them 
easily and quickly to your friends and neighbors for only 
35<" each. At the end of 14 days send back, if you wish, 
all mottoes you have not' sold, and send us only 25* for 
each you have sold. You keep all the rest of the money. 

IF YOU SELL 25, YOU KEEP $ 2 " 

IF YOU SELL 30, YOU KEEP $ 3 » 

IF YOU SELL ALL 40 YOU KEEP J 4 " 



REMEMBER" N ° money li n " d * d In advance. You lake no risks. 

You can return all (he mottoes you do not cell. 

You do no! pay shipping costs or split your commission. You keep alt tha 
prolil on each sale. 
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WHAT CO YOU MEAN ? 

, THAT'S AN INVITATION .. 

TO A PARTY-AND IT'S < 
ADDRESSED TO YOU, All 
RIGHT- WOOZY WINKS! 



BUT IT CAN'T BE FOR /W£/ IT'S \ 
FROM LEDA VAN DOOM -- TOP LAYER 1 
OP THE UPPER CRUST — FAIREST «— ' 
FLOWER OF THE FOUK HUNDRED!) 
I'VE ONLY WORSHIPPED HER / 

from A DISTANCE' 




BUT I TELL YOU "\ 
I AM INVITED.' J 
THERE'S MY -rrffl 
INVITATION/7 


'SO I SEE".' BUT IT'S INCREDIBLE 
THAT MISS VAN DOOM SHOULD "•£ 
LINVITE SUCM A LOW, VUlGARy 1 
> PERSON/ J~7r^~~ 

11 1 — -r~ffC- A „c 








BBSfe? 




V-VSj 


■sv^S 


W^P 




- n 


■t' J\-^ WF' 




■B 


I r 






--_•' 


tfe*L. J~— 
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'YOU'RE 
MOBSY 
MARBOWBY- 
THE GANG 
LEADER.' 



I ASKED HER TO ^ 
MARRY ME ONCE 
—LIKE ALL THE 
REST OF YOU.' SO- 
SHE INVITED ME < 




I CAN'T MARRY ALL OP YOU, YOU 
UNLUCKY PEOPLE .' SO I'VE 
ASKED YOU HERE FOR THIS 
PARTY — MY FAREWELL TO ALL 
OF YOU PEAR, SWEET BOYS * 
AND I'M GOING TO GIVE ONE 
OF YOU A BREAK' 
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^ 





1AHB IT 
EASY, 





HELP! HELPS 




~yv 



A TALKING CHAIR/ 
I NEVER SAW IT 





NO *« BECAUSE 

I JUST 

SNGAKEP IN ' 





mi . ■ mm ■■ 



4 



POLICE COMICS 








POLICE COMICS 









POLICE COMICS 

x~~ — m 




POLICE COMICS 




POLICE COMICS 




YOU LIE WHEN YOU ACCUSE 
ME OF THIS HORRIBLE 
CRIME, WIMPLE.' 
YOU WANT TO COVER, 
UP YOUR OWN 
GUILT.' 
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THE ONLY ONE OF MY SERVANTS \/ WE STILL 
HE WAS GOING TO FIRE WAS THE Y HAVEN'T FOUNP 
COOK! ANP SHE HASN'T /t^THE BOW THAT 
BuPGEP OUT OF HER R~-~^ /WAS USEO TO FIRE 
KITCHEN ALL PAY.'^X THE ARROW.' NOW'S 

MV CHANCE TO 
SEARCH THESE 
TWO.* 




V 





; 



\ 



/- ¥ xSI -4 v 




£ 




WHY PIPN'T I NOTICE THIS BEFORE? 
THE HEAD HAS NO BLOOD ON IT— 
BUT THE OTHER END HAS? 





^ 



X 
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STOOP, YOU SAY 7 STOOP ? 
WOOZY, YOU'RE A GENIUS/ 
- THAT'S THE WORE? 
THAT SOLVES THE 
RIPPLE/ 
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VERy VULGAR, GARMENTS THIS 

SCARECEOW WEARS BUT _ 

-rTHEV'LL HAVE TO PO.' /-€ 


\ 






\ 




ff\i w 


IS 
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f HE MUST HAVE \ /ASKING YOUR PARPON, MA'AM ,, 
KILLEP HAMLET II NOT AT ALL.' I LOVE 
FOR LOVE OF^y -^ THE COOKf , 



ASUlfl 
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y-yes./wstuh J 
rocky? J 
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T-TAKE IT EASY, E-ROCKY.' 
REMEMBER Y-YOUR BLOOD- 

Vm&UKGl P>PLEA$£f 

I PROMISE!? /MOTHER I 
WOaPN'T GET INTO 
ANY TROUBLE/ 



\ V ' 










/ 



s 



V 







X 
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00 



rip 
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okay. w6 got 

our orpers 

straight, 

SNEER- 



MISTER SNEER/ AMP IF YOU 
HAVE YOUR ORPERS STRAIGHT 
GO STRAIGHT OUT ANP 
OBEY THEM / 






S, 



pvtH.iv'ywi; 



£=i. 



vm '« i ill < n i |i| mn I H I m i l ».-»»- 






y* 






At Headquarters.- 



THE FLASH JUST 

CAME-FUS£UI 

KJUEp IN 
PRECINCT 18/ 



ANP Me CRAW HZAK 

the post office/ two 
men who won this year's 

AWARE? FOR FOUCg 
WITH HIGtffNSANP- 



4MAKD 






V 






It— 



CA 



F> 



liWj 




Perhaps if an automobile radio had 
not been running, Pan 'Richards 
■would not have been warned 



* * i»# 



'-THREE OUT O^ FOUR 
FIRST RAT€ POLICEMEN 
OP TWe Y£AE AR£ DfAI?.' 
ft SO FAR, THERE IS NO 
CWB TO THE KILLERS 
OR THEIR MOTfVCS/ 



AMP IU 
PROBABLY 

»£ NEXT/ 




^mmmmjmmmmam 



r 



'—-{ \{Bj. yfii ,.^" E0I 1 
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YOUR MAN GOT AWAY, 
TOO? BUT THERE'LL BC 
A TAILOR'S LABEL IN THAT, 
PIECE OF COAT.' 




re obpch 



THIS IS FROM 
A SUIT YOU MAPE.' 
RECOGNIZE IT? 



iJOJJAT 




I MADE IT dp FOR A^ 
MAN WHO GAVE HIS 
NAME AS FLOPS . 
CARDV— HAVEN'Tj 
SEEN Hl/M FOR 
MONTHS.' 



' WHEN I FINISH 
WITH HIM, YOU 
WONT SEB HIM 
FOR YEARS/ 





I WANT ONLY INFORMATION. 1 
EVER HEAR OF ANYONE 
NAMED FLOPS CARPY? 





IF YOU WANT TO^ 
CAUSE FLOPS ANY " 
TROUBLE, YOUlL HAVE 
TO FINP HIM THROUGH 
SOMEONE 
ME 



Ga a „ 
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r IT WAS THE SNEER X7ANP WHERE 
PAID US TO VO IT-- Kill ] /MIGHT I FIND 
THOSE FOUR COPS.' I JjWS EMPIOVER 
PONT KNOW WHY.' >£> SOU CALL 

THESNEER* 




I WONT TELL! 

YOU DIDN'T KNOW I 
HAD THIS EXTRA 

gunT 



6** m **AH! 




Even as Flops pulls ike trigger, 
TTusr distorts his aim .... 
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SLOWLY, 7HOB! W£ 
WANT TO FOLLOW HER 
NOT CATCH HER.' 






SO YOU HAD >-W THERE'S NO TIMERS 
TO SEE ME? WELL, ) FOR HIGH-HAT JABBER, 

SNEER* HOPS WAS 
WLLEP BV MANHUNTEKS 
DOG— PUT FIRST HE 
SAYS \W ORPEREP 
THOSE COP 
SHOOTINGS/ 





<M57EY? SNEER, MIMl/ 
AS FOR FLOPS SPILL IMG 
TO MANHUNTE*, THAT 
WAS BOUND TO COME 
SOONER OR LATER/ 
MEANWHILE - 



MEANWHILE MANHUNTER 
I BE HEADING THIS 
WAY/ I'M SURE 
OF IT/ 




I HOPE SO— BECAUSE HE'LL 
BE EASILY DISPOSED OF HERE 
BEFORE H£ PASSES ALONG 
THE NEWS/ CMl THE 

BW$ fOR A QUICK 




_y 



& 



/ 



s 



.---■" 



/i 




^** 



-* 
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VWhen THE SNEER has given his orders... 




POLICE COMICS 



MISTER SNEER <*->/ THAT'S EASY.' I 
TO YOUi KNOW WHY 7 KNOW YOU KIILED 
WE'RE CITTING .^V THOSE SPECf AL 
RID OP YOU? y ( AWARD POLICEMEN.' 

BUT WHY? 






,*t 






7 



X 



TfMGmtGTOBB A Bf& 
I BOSS" SOME PAY/ THE ONLY 
rcOMPETITfOM THAT WORRIES 
A1E IS THE £AW.* 



5 * 



^■Wl J 




THAT'S EXACTLY WHAT t 
'THINK/ WIPE OUT THE 

pmsr class 

SPECIMENS — 





SO— THEY COME/ THEY 
PIE, TOO.' FINALLY THE 
COPS Will UNPEffCTANP 
THEY CAN'T GET TOO 
GOOP — OR THEY'LL 
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/ RIGHT.' NOBODY. Will ^\ 
( HEAR THE SHOT THAT KILLS 
^--r- SOU WHEH T 

/ COUNT THREE.' 

\^ON£-TWO- 
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She stood waiting —waiting for 
the gallant and noble Swain/" 
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HOP ON.' ANP LATCK^sVoH, TED, YOU JflLE MS! \ 
I'LL TAKE YOU FISHING )l HOW WILL I LOOK RIPING ) 
FOR BULLHEADS.' _S\ ON YOUR HANPLE BARS?/ 

YOU--YOU600/V.'V / , 
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GOSH, CANDY, WEREN'T ThE^ My\ 
YOU LUCKY! AWP JUST J SWOON 

BAIT/ HE'S 
F&RFECT/ 

were; 4 

CANDY- 

YOUR 

NUMBER/ 

It* 
TWENTY 
TWOfyj 



THINK— HE'S 
ATTENDING 
HISTORY CLASS! 

HUicjcy/ 

WHEW ' 





OH, S7A*ffY ls\J 
TAKING THE Gi RL 
WITH THE li/C* Y 
NUMBER TO A <^ 
PANCE PEWG^ 1 
H6LPFOR THE ENTIRE 
CAST OF THE SHOW' 




SPECIAL 

HISTORY 
CLASS 

on SATURPAY 

— f ANI> 
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CHIVALRV IS NOT PEAD, BUT YOU'RE TRYING HARP 

TO KILL (Tf IF YOU© ONLY REALIZE -- THOSE 

BRAVE FLYERS, WHO SOARED HIGH ABOVE THE 

CLOUVS,TURHEP THE TIDE OF WAR AGAINST THE 
JAPANESE AT THE BATTLE OF 




I PEG YOUR PARDON, MISS PR I WGLE, BUT 
MOST EMINENT AUTHORITIES A6RBE THAT 
THE TIDE WAS TURNED AT THE BATTLE OF 
MiPWAY, AND NOT BY HIGH LEVEL BOMBERS 
3UT BY D/Vff AND TORPEDO 

B6MB5RS/ 




y 




HE'S AN ALL RIGHT 
JOE/ HB SURE 
TOLD OFF THAT 
OLD BATTUE AXEl 
SHB LOOKS AS 
IF SHE'S LOST 
HER RUDDER' 




THAT IS ALL, £XG£PT* 
MR PUSTE'S LITTLE 
RECITATION SHOWS HOW 
MUCH A BRIGHT YOUNG 
FELLOW CAN LEARN BY 
KEEPM6 HIS EYES 
OPEN/ YOU ALL 
MIGHT WELL FOLLOW 
HIS EXAMPLE i 






^\ 



WHAT AM I SUPPOSED TO DO- 
PATTERN MYSELF AFTER THAT 
CREEP IN THE FANCY SHIRT? WD 
HE STOP INTO SCHOOL FOR THE 
PAY TO LEARN SOMETHING OR 
TO WOOT OFF 

MS MOUTH? r YOU SEEM TO 

HAVE CHANGED* 

VOURMINDf I HOPE 

YOU THREW THE OW 

ONE AWAY/ 



WHY, AIL THAT PRIMP 
CAH PO IS FLOUNCE 
NtOMP IN FRONT 
OF A ROW Of 
FOOTLIGHTS' 



OH,fSN'THE\ 
JUST THE \ 

BLUEPRINT J 
FOR •< 



V«n 



\ 





POLICE COMICS 



HERE, 5TARIIL, WILL 

YOU PLEASE PICK THE 

NUMBER OF THE 

LUCKY GIRL 7 




WELL/ IT'S THE 
YOUNG LADY WHO 
FOR— J MEAN WHO 
FELL OFF THE BICYCLE.' 
THIS \ShPLBASUREi 




PO YOU WANT TO COME XBOV FRIEND? 
AND WATT WHILE I CHANGE ) OH, HE'S JUST 
OR WOULD YOU RATHER Va RIP WHO 
STAY WITH YOUR BOY /rGAVE ME A 
FRIENP UNTIL THE /f WIDE TO 
VANCE BEGINS*^/ ( SCHOOL.' 



it, 



^.wi* 



,N ^ 









THANK VOU, 
THEODORE.' 
IT WAS SO 
KIND OF, 
YOU/ 




A few 
IreatMess 
moments 
later... 



I'M SO THRILLEP/M 
HE'S 50 HANPSOWE 
AND CL6VER AND 
NICE.' I HOPE 
HE CAN PANCE.' 
THERE MUST BE 
SOMETHING 
HE CAN'T 



cbAtlCE 

Hit -m CAST 

Hk* 7HHES 
MUSKETEERS? 

PLAYING 

TONIGHT 

ATTMS 

Hialio 






jSx 
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OH, NO YOU VOH% SmaKVf 
iOU CAN'T mSS THIS DANCE- 
NOT THE BEST SAMBA 
MAN I'VE 
EVER SEEM' 



\ 





ISN'T THERE ANYTHING HE CAN'T DO? 
THATS THE LAST TIME ONE OF THOSE 
SLINKS TAKES HIM AWAY FROM ME/ 
III DO THE NBXT ONE, EVEN IF 
WS M iNPlAN WAR VANCE/ 






i 

si 



kV 
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ATTA GlRLl LUCK 
IS WITH US.' LET'S 



I LOVE THE WLP.yiVIHOTOH.VEAMf . 
CAREFBGB DANCES \ ?M SIMPLY A 

oftheslavs/ ^/y WILD ""*•» 

VONTYOU? 
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Y-YDURVOfCe.'^I 

THOUGHT YOU WERE 

SOMEONE ELSE.' WHAT 

HAPPENEP TO IT? 





Y'EAT Y # PREA'FAST 
AH' 6'<SO TO TH 
OFFICE.' 
3TSNIFP? 







POLICE COMICS 



IP HER TEMPERATURE ISX 
ABOVe NORMAL, GIVE H£K y 
SOMETHING TO. MAKE HER 
PERSPIRE* I'LL BE OVER 
SHORTLY-* 




OH.HUPPYBUI?, IP'S 
JUS* A LI'LTOLD IN 
1W NO-f>O»05E' 





WGP&F 






72° HERE ...AN* THE ONE 
MIGGS HAP IN HER MOUTH 

IS 96,6' * TWENTY-StX 
AN' A HALF DEGREES 
ABOVE NORMAL/ 
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I'M >J 

HANPUNS 
THIS/ 
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npHE big freighter had hardly docked at Hav- 
ana when customs men were swarming over 
and in it This was something unusual for the 
Conway ships. Old Jed Conway had a repu- 
tation for honesty and square dealings that 
stretched from Nova Scotia to Patagonia. 

Nonetheless, Havana customs officials were 
doing a thorough job of searching the holds 
of Conway's ship. They had just about given 
up, however, when one of the men stumbled 
upon the thing they were looking for — a con- 
signment of gold. Contraband! 

When the newspapers got hold of this fact, 
the headlines fairly screamed. Conway accused 
of shipping contraband! 

Conway and his lawyers, of course, put up 
a stiff fight. This was a plant! Somebody was 
trying to frame the line! 

But there was the evidence! 

Speculation ran rife among Conway's friends, 
and also, his enemies. What would happen? 
Would Conway be convicted? Would he lose 
the line? The Conway Shipping Line had stood 
for something mighty for more than 40 years. 
All through the war Conway's great cargo ships 
had carried full loads everywhere Uncle Sam 
sent them. Several of them had gone down in 
the German sub blitz. 

Ship owners don't make a lot of money dur- 
ing war. Governments pay as little as is neces- 
sary to ship its waresv; And usually when the 
strife has ended, thesje ; ships are in poor condi- 
tion, because during war there is no chance, 
nor materials, tb repair damage. 

Conway had had his shipping line offices in 
Miami for the Jast 30 years. For the past 25, 
Fritz Diehl, president of the Viking Line, had 
also used this Florida city as headquarters. 
Conway and Diehl were not good friends. Diehl 
had tried to buy Conway for years. 

There were those who thought Diehl might 
have something to do with the contraband found 
in Conway's ship. There was no proof, how- 
ever. 

Asked for a statement by the newspapers, 
Conway would make no accusation. "How 



should I know?" he'd reply. "Mebbe he did 
frame me, but I have no proof," 

Tip Barnes of the Express liked old Conway. 
Many an evening Tip had spent listening to 
Conway spin yarns of his early experiences. 
Tip was trying to write fiction, and Conway 
was a goldmine of plots. Tip believed that Diehl 
had plotted against his rival, and that Conway 
was innocent. He meant to find out. 

Of course, there was this to consider: As be- 
fore stated, ships of every line were in bad 
condition, run down, and owners faced a tre- 
mendous repair expense. It was only natural to 
assume that a few others might be tempted to 
accept a bit of easy money. . . . 

I don't get it," said Jimmy Hacket one day 
to Tip. "Easy money!" 

"It's like this," Tip said. "When war broke, 
a lot of rich people in Europe stashed their 
moola in Central and South America, pending 
peace. They knew it would be confiscated other- 
wise. All right, the war is over. Those big-wigs 
are over here and they want *to spend that 
dough. Now if they bring it in legally, Uncle 
Sammy will take a big slice of it. Right? So 
what's more natural than that they approach 
ship owners and make a deal?" 

"You mean — " 

"I see you're waking up, Jimmy," Tip went 
on. "For a neat .little profit, some of these ship 
owners are bound to accept and bring in the 
stuff on the q. t." 

Jimmy made a distasteful gesture. "But I 
thought you didn't believe Conway was guilty." 

"I don't. He just happens to be a good one 
to frame. And I think I know who framed 

him." 

Jimmy looked interested. "Diehl?" 
Tip looked wise and said nothing. Then: 
"You and I may have a little job some eve- 
ning, Jimmy." 

Dick Mace, young American detective of 
rather notorious fame, arrived by plane in 
Miami on a Friday. He too had sOme ideas 
about the smuggling case. It was only natural 
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that he and Tip Barnes gravitated together at 



once. 

"Got any real solid ideas, Tip?" asked Dick. 

"Nothing to speak of. Hunches, let's say." 

Dick nodded. "Know Conway?" 

"Sure. Best guv in the business." 

"Diehl?" 

Tip nodded. "But not so well. Diehl's a slick 
one. I have some ideas about him. Going to 
check into his past a bit." 

Dick said, "U.h-huh. Tell me about what you 
find. Then we'll get to work." 

Dick visited the local Coast Guard and Cus- 
toms offices and casuajly pointed out that a 
search of Diehl ships might be in order. , 

Why? They wanted to know. We have no 
reason to suspect Mr. Diehl. 

"In other words," said Dick, "now that you 
have a scapegoat you feel that the thing is set- 
tled. Conway is guilty." 

That's the way it seemed to the officials. 
When Dick and Tip next met. Tip had news. 
"Diehl's record is so clean that I don't be- 
lieve it." he said emphatically. "Too pat, Dick." 

Dick told him about his experience with the 
law. 

"Can't budge "em," he finished. "They think 
they've got their man and that's all there is to 
it." 

"The fools!" Tip growled. "Now what?" 

Dick grinned. "We'll have to do some looking 
en our own. I guess. Busy tpnicht?" 

Tip shook his head. 

"Diehl's Lady Mary gets in at midnight," 
said Dick. "Catch?" 

"I'll say I catch! Okay. I'll be with you." 

Later. Dick thought it over. If the Coast 
Guard and Customs wouldn'j exert themselves, 
there wasn't much sense in his and Tip's trying. 
Ah! 

Dick had no trouble in chartering a sea- 
plane, and a tough crew of sailors. He explain- 
ed his scheme to Tip at dinner. They would 
try their stunt about two miles off shore. The 
plane was equipped with two-way radio. 

That night the seaplane, roaring low over 



the water of Biscayne Bay, landed a hundred 
yards off the bow of the Lady Mary and sig- 
nalled the ship to stop. 

In a collapsible boat, Dick, Tip and their crew 
of six hard-boiled men rowed to the big cargo 
liner and climbed aboard. The plane crew kept 
their right hands in their jacket pockets — men- 
acingly. 

The crew of the freighter were stunned. This 
looked like a boarding party. Piracy! 

Dick ordered three of his crew to search the 
hold of the Lady Mary, telling Tip to stay on 
deck and watch things while he made a little 
private excursion of his own. He went overside. 

A fight broke out below decks soon and Tip 
heard the thud of heavy fists landing. A man 
yelled. 

The captain of the Diehl ship thundered that 
he'd have them all up for piracy. Tip laughed. 
But there was a tingling sensation running up 
and down his spine. Piracy on the high seas 
was a serious offense. Did Mace know what 
he was doing? 

Dick, dripping, and shaking sea water out 
of his eyes, climbed over the rail a half hour 
later. He carried a sodden bundle under his arm. 

"The Coast Guard'll be here in a couple of 
minutes," he told the deck. "Just radioed "em." 

"What's the meaning of this?" roared the 
skipper. "The Coast Guard!" 

Dick nodded, pointing to the dark sky. Two 
lights like pin points were just visible approach- 
ing from shore. They grew bigger, and then 
the thrumming of a plane's motors could be 
heard. The big ship roared over the freighter, 
its searchlight lighting up the deck. Then it 
landed with a slap, and a few minutes later 
two officers climbed overside. 

"Well?" one said to Dick. "Let's have .your 
evidence" 

Dick handed him the wet bundle. "Found 
it in a secret cache in the rudder, sir," he re- 
ported. "Very clever hiding place." 

The Guardsman opened the bundle. It was 
a roll of S1000 bills. "Gosh!" cried the officer. 
"Must be a half million in this!" 

The skipper of the Lady Mary confessed later 
that Diehl had been smuggling money into the 
United States for several months. Diehl, under 
pressure, confessed to framing Conway in or- 
der to get his line away from him. 
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People say that HORSBSHOBS bring 
\ GOOD LUCKS But don't say that to the 
unfortunate Soul who happens to "be 
Hifbycme! 




So Rube set out to seelc his 

fortune in the BIG CITY— 



BEEN SEEIN" PITCHERS IN TH' 
MOVIES AN' T WANTS TEK BECOME 
A BANK PRESIDENT 
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HEBE I AM... REAPY PER W 
Cm FOLKS TEC WELCOME 
ME/ HOWDY/ 




But things are not always so rosy in tke matropolif.,. I 



NEVER EVEN 
HEARP O' THEM 

THAR! 
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GMNRSH! KNOCKED TH' PORE 
CRITTER OUT COLD f HUH.'_ 
'FLATFOOT BURNS, DETECT/FF/'... 
NEVER HEARP O' HIM/ 






SHORE THING/ I KIN PLANT 
THESE HORSESHOES ANYWHAR 
YO' SAY AN' HIT A BULLSEYE 
R/NG£:R. EVERY TIME 
WITHOUT EVEN LOOKIN' 
WHAR I TOSSES 'EM.' 



li«tenN 

TO HIM, 

FERNANDO.' 

HA-HA.' 




BUT NOBODY WANTS 
TER HIRE ME/ ... SAWRSH! 
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A few hours later.. 




THERE HAVE BEEN A 
SERIES OF HORSESHOE 
BOBBERIES! You 
KNOW ANYTHING 
ABOUT THEM? 




f GHEfST SCOTT, fiatfoot> 
; GOT A PRINT C 




Meanwhile... 



TRY ANOTHER 
RINGER, Rube! 
SEE IF YOU CAN ZIP 
ONE OVER THAT 
FENCE INTO THE 
BANK PRESIDENT 
OFFICE.' 



B-BUT, I BEEN DEMON- VI 
STRATI N' MY HORSESHOE / 
PITCHIN' FER TH' LAST -<L: 
TWO HOURS/ I'VE BEEN ~ 
KNOCKIN' OUT JEWELRY 
STORE WINDOWS, 
HOCK SHOPS, 
ANP... 



vE 




Q ATslK 
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VY-WHAT HAPPENEP7 

l-IT PiPNT HIT 
YET.' 
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■ 





MY PORE PAPPY'LL BEAT TH' 
LIVIN' DAYLIfiHTS OUTA Me FER 
SMEARlN' TH' FINE HORSESHOE 
PITCHIN' REPUTATION O'THE 
GEBK FAMILY/ THAK'S ONLY 
\GV& THING LEFT TER DO — 




/'YEP.' BUT THIS 



HERE HIT TH' HEAD V 
O 1 MR. BURNS, TH' 
FAMOUS DETECTIFFf 



WHUT YO'DO/N', SON? 
AINT THAT YORE 

HORSESHOE?/ ,\o' HONOR, EH, 

o~ pappy* 



*£L 
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Ellen Dolan, daughter of the Police Commissioner, 
is asking a difficult favor.... 



DOIAN SAYS HE'S SICK 
OF MY BUTTING INTO 
POLICE BUSINESS.' 





At the home of wealthy KURT van VLBBT, 
on a rock above the river... 



THIS IS A FINAL WARNING ■- DELIVERED AS IF BY ' 
MAGIC! IT SAYS -- " PREPARE TO PAY A 
MILLION POLLARS BY MIDNIGHT.' IF NOT, 
YOUR SECRETARY MAURICE WILL DIE ON 
THE STROKE OF TWELVE.'..." 
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POLICE COMICS 






HE DIDN'T GIVE HIS NAME, 
AND HUNG UP BEFORE YOU 
GOT IN.' SAID MAURICE'S 
DEATH WAS TO SHOW VOU 
HE MEANT BUSINESS' 





GREAT IDEA.' 
LET ME BRING 
THE MONEY TO 
THE SUNDIAL.' 
I'M NOT 
AFRAID.' 




POLICE COMICS 



/ OW, YOUR DEPUTATION'S 
[ ENOUGH FOR ME.' BUT 
V SHOULD WE TRUST 

\MAURICET 






YES, COMMISSIONER DOLAN, I 
RECOGNIZE THS CLOTHES AND 
THESE PAPERS/ THAT 
MUTILATED BODV 
WAS MY SECRETARY/ 

'THE POLICE 

WILL CERTAINLY TRACE 
DOWN THE MURDERER! 
YOU CANT kEEPUS 
OUT OF THIS CASE 



3CV 



As the second 
midnight nearsJS 



YOUR PLACE is 
SURROUNDED, 
MR, VAN VLEET.' 
MV MEM LINE THE 
ROAD, THE SIDES, 
THE RIM OF THE 
BLUFF ABOVE 
THE RIVER/ 



JOIN ME 
\U WATCHING 
'ONE GARDEN GATE, 
COMMISSIONER* 

TH£ SPIRIT 

WILL WATCH 

sJHE OTHER/ 



AND I'M READY 
TO PUT THIS ON 
THE SUNDIAL* 



IT'S NEARLY 
MIDNIGHT/ 
LET'S GO. 1 




POLICE COMICS 

ALL'S WEIL, b«;-JY WE'RE WAITING FOR 
HERE, DOLAN.' 
WHATABOUTj 
YOU? 



take over the 
guard here, 

o'malley.' mr. 

vanvleetand 
i are going 
inside; 




POLICE COMICS 







POLICE COMICS 




--GRANPAP DIOGENBS 

-DRIP! 





YA-HOO/ GRAN'PAPi 
GOT THE LONGEST 

WHISKERS IN 
SKDNK HOLLEX f 





WE'LL PAY WM 

FN£ HUNQREP 
DOLLARS ANP 

MAKE HfM OUR 

MOSSS HONK 
BILLBOARD 

MAN! 




I REPRESENT THE 
'MOSSY HONK HAIR RESTORER 
COMPANY? ANP WE'P LIKE TO 
HAVE YOUR (SRANPFATHEK 
EN POBSE OUK. 
VROPUCTf 





CREEPING 

CATFISH.' 

WE JS 

HAWG 
RICMf 



BUT WAIT* 
AH'M AFEAKEP 

WE ISA 
LITTLE 'LATE.'. 





" ■ — 



THANKEE, 

G^AN'FAPPy, 

PER THE 

$O0*VEN'E£R 

WISPS OF 
VDRE WHISkfiRS.' 



~^% 



WE ALL X LUCKY MEf AH 
THANKS \ 0OT THE VEKy LAS'^ 
YD', G&AM'J LKL SPRIG/ 

DAWGOM6! 

AH NEVA-H 
■COULP SAY 

/ NO to 

WJMMEN 
FOLKS/ 



.■^*0\ 
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If you want a LIONEL 
Train far Christmas, 
here's what to do I 




UOHH IOCOS 




Brand new operating 
Water Tower — water 
lowers and rises in the 
tank. Remote control 
operation. 



WE'LL SEND YOU OUR SECRET 

% fiO? ?UtSUN>eR* 

It's sore fire! — guaranteed to let "Pop" know you want 
a LIONEL Train for Christmas. You'll love it. "Pop" will 
get a kick out of it. And Say t— the new LIONEL trains 
and accessories are out of this World. Send the coupon 
ioday — you'll see! 



£#££ 




Automatic Gateman — 
rushes out and swings 
lantern when train ap- 
proaches. 





THE LIONEL CORPORATION, Oept. "A3™ 
15 East 26 St., New York (10), N. Y. 

Please send the full color catalog and Scenery Construction Book 
— also secret "Pop Persuader". (I enclose 10c for mailing.) 

Name .^__^__^_ 



Zone ___Srate_ 



(Please don't forget )0c for mailing charges) 



HOW 
JUST 



I 



l 



I 



TURMDMM 
INTO A 



T 



(MAYBE WE BETTER 
) 00 INSIDE. 
U HERE COMES THAT 
k.BIG GORILLA,GU5.' 



f-RA»D HELL 

BITE YOU 
LITTLE BOY? 




W6LL*$KiNNY MAC? 
RUN ALONG NOW—. 

AUCE AND I 
ARE STEPPING OUT/ 



tl 



BUT ALICE 

HAS A DATE 

WITH ME/ 



MAYBE SHE t>ll> 
HAVE ONE BUT 

NOT NOW/* -YOU 
WEAKLING/ 



YOU WEAKLING H HE CALLED ME/ 
I'LL MAKE HIM EAT THOSE 
TWO WORDS/ I'LL SEND FOR 
CHARLES ATLAS' FREE BOOK 
AND FIND OUT HOW TO BE A 

REAL HE-MAN/ 




BOY /ATLAS REALLY BUILDS 

MEN FAST - JUST LOOK AT THOSE 

MUSCLES/ NOW WATCH ME . 

SHOW UP THAT BIG'SHOWOFF.* 



T- 



■nr 



:& 



% 



m 



M 
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WHAT/ YOU HERE 

AGAIN? SCRAM/ 

BEFORE I- 




OH 

YEAH? 







OH MAC, YOUkE 
WONDERFUL/ 
WHAT A HE-MAN 
VOU GOT TO BE/ 



\ 






* 



I Can Make YOU a New Man, Too 
—in Only 15 Minutes a Dayl 



If ydu (like Mark are fed up with beinjr 
"pushed around" — if you're sir-k and tlr«d of 
havlnff the kind nf a hails that people PITY 
Instead of ADMIRE— then give me JWst lj min- 
utes a flay! Thai'* all 1 need to PROVE l ran 
make you a NBW SlAX! 

I know what I'm talking about, I was once 
a thin, peplo™* 1)7 -pound "bag of bones' my- 
self. Then I discovered my now-famous secret, 
"Dynamic Tension.*' Ii turned me Into "The 
World* Most Perfectly Developed; Man/' And 
I hive used this secret lo rebuild thousand-; (si 
other icrawny. hulf -alive weaklings Into perfect, 
red-blooded specimen* of real HE -MANHOOD, 
Lei me prove that I ean do the same for YOL' ! 

"Dynamic Untian" Dam* Iff 

Using "Dynamic Tefttioit" only 13 minutes a 
day. In the privacy of your own room, you quickly 
begin to put on muscle, Increase your ehem meas- 
urements, broaden your back, fill out your arm it 
and legs, This easy. NATURAL method will 



make you a finer apetimen <>t RKAL MANHOOD 
I ban yjjn ever drfiuned >'ou iimld be: 

I don't eaie lunv old or young you ate, at how 
ashamed of your present physical rnndil iuo you 
may be. If you ran simply raise your arm and 
Hex it I ean add SOLID MfXCLK to your bleeps 
— yen. on each arm — in double -quirk time! 

ran book 

Thousand h of fellows have used my marvelous 
j-ysiein. Head what they say — see how they look 
hefure and afur — In my book, "Kverl ailing 
Health and Strength." 

«end NOW far this book — 
FRKK. It 1*11*" all alwut "Dy- 
namic Tension." Shows you actual 
p-hnloy of men I'fC turned from 
puny weaklings into Alias Cham- 
pions, H tell u how 1 can do the 
game for VOL". Dnn'l put it ■off! 
Address ma personally, 4'harles 
Atlas. Dept. 330 «» 113 Kast 
23fd 8 tree I. New Tort 1U. N. V. 



r 
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SORRY MAC- 

BUT I CANT HliP 

ITlFYOufeiSO 

HELPLESS/ 
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0* 



— actual photo of 
Oiarlea Ailaa, winner 
and holder of the title 
*The World '« Matt 
f»arltetly DtvelMt* 

Mm." 




!?■ 



CHARLES ATLAS, Dept. 330 M, 

115 E. 23rd Street, New York 10, N. Y. 

I want the proof thai your system of "Dynamic 
Tension" will help make a New* plan of roe— ejve me 

u healthy, husky hotly and big muscular development. 
.send me your free book, "Evirlastlnj? Health and 
Strength." . ■ 

Name „„„ , 

("Please print or write plainly) 

Address , ! 

CUy ., . .State 

Q Check here If under 16 for Booklet A. 



